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PLEASURE 


8 Huc Vi ina, et Unguents, er nimium breves 
Flores amænæ ferre jube Roſe, 


Dum Res, et Ætas, et Sororum 


Fila trium bariuntur atra. Hon. Lib. 2. Od. 3. | 


5 N 7 paroum,. aut bumili Made, 


Wil mortale, loquar. Lib. g. Od. 25. 
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PLEASURE 


WILLIAM MORGAN Eſq; 


5 I. 
E H AT rich Repaſt Imagination yields! 
W How ſweet to range in Fancy s flow ry Fields 1 
To rifle all the Boſom of the Spring, - 
To bid the Cowſlip blow, and Linnet ſing | 
01 bear me, Goddeſs with the painted Veſt, 
The fair Narciſſus blooming i in thy Breaſt, | 1 
5 With jeſſamine thy golden Treſſes bound, * 
Thy Brows with Roſes and with Vi' lets crown' d, 1 
With curling Woodbines in thy fragrant Hand, 
Conduct me, Goddeſs, to th' inchanted Land: 
- Lead 


42 
Lead me, lovely Flora, lead 
To the Grove where Zephyrs play, 
Bord'ring on the painted Mead, 
Where the ſoft Meanders ſtray : 
Lay me, N ymph, beneath the Boughs 
Of the Tree to Y enus dear; j 
And, the Object of my Vows, 
_ Faireſt of the fair be near : 
SON While, as eager as the Dove, 
T1 addreſs my panting Bride, 


Our Extravagance of Love 
May the friendly Branches hide. 
Sweet, tho not laſting, are the Joys of Senſe z ; 


| Poſfeſsd with Juſtice they engage the Soul ; 


Improving Mirth the ſocial F caſts diſpenſe, 
Where Wiſdom lits and Temp' rance fills the Bowl : 


85 Enjoy, T REDEGAR” $ Lord, Delights like theſe, 


While Youth and gay Deſires dilate thine Heart; 
By Nature and Reflecti on form d to pleaſe, 
Freely receive and freely Joys impart, 
With this great Maxim always in thy Mind, 
; Friend to thyſelf and Friend . all Mankind. 


II. As 


II. 

As the vernal Suns advance, 
Nature's lovely'ſt Forms appear: 
Beauty then ſhall lead the Dance, 
Smiling on the youthful Year. 
When the ſpritely Seaſon calls 


ne the Lawns and woodland Shade, 


| Haſten from the midnight Balls; 
Delia beckons to the Glade : 
That the genial Time of Blik, 
Careleſs when the Virgin ſtrays, 


Melting to the tender Kiſs, 
Like the Snow to lolar Rays : 


; Nature then indulges Mirth; 
Tr ever gay and cheerful W 


Gave the Loves and Graces Birth ; 5 


Then the Valleys : lau gh and ſing. 


Would you taſte the bliſsful Hour, 1 


Far from Courts and Citys rove; 
Seek it in the peaceful Bow'r 
1 of che ſacred Tree of Jove. 


He, whom the Joys of Senſe alone engage, 
Renders Youth uſeleſs, and diſhonours Age. 
B 


Streams 


13 
Streams of Delight from ſenſual Fountains flow; 
But they who drink too largely drink of Woe: 
A richer Fruit the Tree of Knowledge gives; 
And he who taſtes with Judgement cats and lives: 
Arduous, but pleaſing, is the Taſk aflign'd 
The great, the good, and enterprifing, Mind: 
What high Delight to trace, by Nature's Laws, 
Effects, and Cauſes, to the World's firſt Cauſe ! 
Soul of Plato, heav ly Gueſt, 
Such as unextinguiſh' d glow'd, 
When on Earth, in Berkeley's J Breaſt, 
And the Seeds of Virtue ſow'd, 85 


” Such as Sbofteth ry s Heart inſpir 4 
Each ot 1 ruth divine rhe Friend, 


45 By one Flame celeflial fr d, 
| Diff ring not in one great End, 

Thro our Minds thyſelf diftuſe, 
3 And with thy Promethean Light | 
From our Eylids bruſh the Dews, 
; | And the Miſts which dim the Seht! 
Then we ſhall clearly ſee where Pleafure tand, 
Then we ſhall ſee her in her faireſt Drefs, | . 
| Where Love and Conflancy faſt ty the Bands, 
And where Benevolence relieves Diſtreſs : 
Enjoy, Tabrc An- s Lord, Delights like theſe, 
Which flow unbounded: from exhauſtleſs Springs ; 


TY 
While thus you ſtrive th 1y gen'rous Heart to pleaſe, 
Look down with Pity on inactive Kings : 


Heroic Worth holds up the blazing Shield, 
While Pleaſure beckons to the crimſon Field. 


IV. 
When the proud invaſive Band, 
Sent from Tiber's Banks to Thames, 
Spread with 1 impious Arms the Strand, "a | 
And the facred Groves with Flames, — ol 
Caradoc, to Virtue true, 1 : 
From his Hills with Foreſts crown rd, 5 | 
| Like an angry Lion —_— ag f N 


On tus cruel Spoilers round: 
Often bath d with boſtile Blood, 
Dread and Vengeance i in his Train, 
He, by fair Sabrina's Flood, wid 9 
Stood ſurrounded by the ſlain: 555 
: By a Woman' 8 Baſeneſs fold, ; 
= He, the lawleſs Hunter's Prey, e | 1 
: March'd, for Romans to behold, | "= 
Ag Thio the Capitolian Way: 
Pleas d he bore the gauling Chain, 
Pleas d that he d his Duty done, 
Undiminiſh'd by his Pain, 


Setting like the ſetting Sun. 
The E N D. 


n.. 0 
— — — 2 


— 
4? k 8 b 


